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PART | 


Author's Notes: 
first storyyyy read it please 


The big room was spinning around me. No wait, let me rephrase that. My head was spinning, along with the big 
room around me. How did | get here. | am so lucky to be in the presence of all of these stars.. famous 
bastards. 

| snuck into this after party, at a hotel, after a Megadeth concert. Most of the people here were beyond 
trashed. All but a few, and surprisingly, Dave Mustaine was one of the few. 

„And | saw him. Our eyes met. He was across the room, drinking out of a plastic red Solo cup, talking to a few 
guys. Wearing a Megadeth shirt, of course. It had the album cover of Youthanasia. The tour they're doing. And 
his lean muscular arms popped out of the shirt with beauty. His long orange curls swayed while he talked. And 
Dave's gorgeous jade eyes glimmered with interest as he saw me gazing at him. 

Dave said quick goodbyes to the men he was talking to. He made his way through sweating, dancing drunks with 
nothing but an intrigued smile on his face. He was barefoot, and had old, holy jeans on. He looked perfect. And 
he reached me and began talking. 


"Hi there, I'm Dave Mustaine," Dave said with a quirky smile. 


"H-hey I'm. Sarah," | quietly muttered while staring into his eyes. My heart was racing, palms sweating, and my 
head was spinning even more. 

"How come I've never seen ya here before, Sarah? Why are you at my after party if | don't even know you?" 
He asked. | tensed up, and starting shaking. 

"Uh. Um. | uh." | fumbled over words. | was at a loss. He didn't know me. He was gonna kick me out. My idol 
was going to hate me. My clammy hands began grabbing each other and i felt the hot sting of tears in my 
eyes. 

"Hey hey hey. Calm down. Just follow me, and we can talk about this more, okay Sarah?" Dave said as he held 
out his hand. | grabbed it and followed him through the crowd of people. 

We went out of the rec room of the hotel. My feet stepped from green carpet to white and gold tile. The tiles 
were so pretty. | was doing everything in my power to keep myself from shrieking. 

| was holding Dave's hand so tight that my knuckles were white. My breathing was shallow as | almost had a 
panic attack. 

"You okay back there? Or do we have to make a pit stop to this lovely looking lobby couch?" Dave asked with a 
chuckle. 

"l'm. g-good," | replied with an attempt at a smile. He laughed and we continued on through the hotel. And we 
reached the room that said 

"36". He had a matching key. 

His beautiful, red hair was glistening in the flourescent light of the hotel. It was so amazing. | could hardly 
breathe. 

The door opened, and Dave led me inside, still holding my hand. Sparks of excitement and warmth were flying 
through me. 

“Alright Sarah, what are you doing here?" Dave asked as he sat down on the hotel bed and patted the bed 
right next to him, motioning me to sit down. 

| uh." | decided to explain. "I just wanted to meet you. | love Megadeth, | love everything you've done to the 
music world. | wanted to meet my idol, the one that saved my life." 

"Wow. but. Sarah. you were not invited to this after party. I'm afraid I'm gonna have to call the police on you," 
Dave responded. 

"No! Please.. no Dave.. Please," | begged. 

"Been in my room for two minutes and you're already begging. | like it. But you know what Sarah, I'll cut you a 
deal. | won't call the cops. One agreement, though." 

“Anything, Dave." 

“Spend the night with me." COULD THIS REALLY BE HAPPENING? My heartbeat picked up speed and | almost 
passed out. 

"What?" | asked, although | knew what he had said. 

"You heard me. | wanna hear that pretty little mouth moaning for more." | was already pretty close. | was 
wetter than | had ever been, and so beyond excited for this. 

"Deal," | said shakily, yet excitedly. 

"C'mon, baby, lets hit the shower," Dave said with a sexy snarl. 

We walked into the average sized bathroom. The toilet was to the far left in the corner, and the rest of the 
left side was a large mirror and sink The other side had a large bathtub-shower combination. 

"What do yo-" | said before Dave cut me off. 


"No more talking," he whispered as he put one finger on my lips. It traced my lips and he stuck it in my 


mouth. He tasted like sweat and stale cigarettes. | slowly sucked on his finger, treating it well. 

His finger slowly drew out of my mouth, and down the side of my neck. The warm wetness from his finger 
being in my mouth tickled and shocked me as it traced down to my breast. He cupped it for a second, as if he 
was deciding what to do. He moved around to my back and undid my bra strap underneath my shirt. 

| lifted up my arms as he removed my shirt, then he slowly slid off my bra. Both of his hands squeezed my 
breasts as he closely leaned in towards my face. He kissed me passionately, slightly moaning as he squeezed 
each breast. His lips moved down my neck and sucked, leaving mulitple hickeys. Each time his lips touched me 
exhilirated me past the point of no return. As his mouth reached my left breast, he began slowly suckling on 
my nipple, then speeding up. And doing it harder, too. A muffled moan escaped my lips. He looked me in the 
eyes while he sucked. | was so ready for him. My hands ran up his back and into that perfect red, curly hair. 
After paying careful attention to my now red and hard nipples, he began moving lower down my abdomen | still 
had my jeans on, but | could feel the massive amounts of wetness inside of my pants. | was so ready for him. 
His hand slowly, but surely, undid my button and zipper. He torturously slid my pants down to my ankles at a 
very slow speed. At this point, | was holding onto his head for support. | forgot where we were. | just knew of 
this extreme pleasure. And he hadn't even done anything yet! 

He ripped off my panties. Like, ripped off, with his teeth. A growl escaped him during this action. The white, 
cotton undies with a little red bow on the top were now ripped in half. 

"Breaking my own rules to tell you, that | will buy you new panties if that's really necessary," Dave said with a 
loud, gut busting laugh. 

"Ha." | mumbled in confusion. | wanted him inside of me. 

His mouth sucked on my skin. So close to my vagina. So, SO close. | was so ready. 

"Oh Dave, please.” | moaned. 

"Not yet honey, you still have to shower." 

What. WHAT. | have to shower? 

"Alone. A cold one, too. You are way too horny right now," Dave replied with his signature smirk. 

"0-okay." 

"IIl be sitting here, on the counter, waiting for my turn to shower." Damn it Dave. DAMN IT. 

| took a shower, singing Tornado of Souls off of Rust in Peace. He sang along. This was so perfect. | could 
hardly contain the happiness that came from this. 


